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Satire should, like a poi'sh'd razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—Lapy Monracue. 


** Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones) of Political history. They supply information as to the personal habits, and 
often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere "—Crokxer’s New Wuic Guipe. 
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ALL FOOL'S DAY. and Brougham are making an April fool of him, by throwing 

TR down over him a bucket of cold water in the shape of a coercive 
hulle ga ~ FAN <A f | measure. He is further being made a fool of by a certain 
see bh S if eg | illustrious person, who having professed a vast atiection for 
ak aa [pb {ee LO eS retrenchment and economy, picks the pocket of the simpleton 

= _ V7 Lon “*, | with an air of satisfaction which seems to denote an inward 
ll Mo | delight at the achievement. We will, however, in poetic num- 

| bers give a sketch of such matters as poor John Bull has beer 

| recently fooled in, and the catalogue of past follies may induce 
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wisdom for the future. 
A oer 2 ee | Ou! you Aprit Foot. 

> By a We: = Te A Song dedicated to John Bull. 
\ ; : John Bull, you’ve little Jearn’d I fear 
~ As yet, my friend, in wisdom’s schoo), 
Co I A ee I$ For oh, how many things appear 
LN NTT RR | BF | In which you’ve been an April fool. 
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N PETITION ¥/I Y yA \\ d You thought the Whigs who pass’d the Bii, 
Bm rok THE Vol mY sl That stirr’d corruption’s stagnant pool, 
. 1 | \ 25] Would act on former pledges still, 
But were you not an April fool ? 
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You fancied Brougham was intent 

When mounting to the sack of wool, 
Not on his own aggrandisement, 

Sut you have been an April fool. 
expected to dedicate our number of this week to Lord Stormont, | oe ee a rn Fee 
Sir Charles Wetherell, or the Marquis of Londonderry, but Of foul oppression make a tool, 

. e i de ° y erm tle 3 oI ae ae 
usfortunately at the present juncture, it is discovered that poor When firmly into pow’r they got, 

7 ; ; But look at Ireland— April fool. 
John Bull is the fool, he having suffered himself to be made 
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Kiven the hint, you did despise, 


the victim of knavery. He was a fool to think that having tk beet oold eula 
ay gs ; T¢ y 5 st, 


obtained Reform in name he was also to enjoy it in practise: he | sut their Coercive Bill replies, 
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was a fool to think that the present Ministers were worthy of Phey’ve made of you an April fool. 
his fullest confidence. Our caricature represents him knocking You dream’d not sinecures would be 


Still sanctioned from the Treasury stool, 
But disappointed now, you sce 
You’ye been in this an Jpril fool 


at the door of the Reformed House of Commons, demanding 
the effects and fruits of the famous Reform Bill, while Grey 
Vou. IL, 
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Large standing armies you conceived 
No more would on yeur pockets pull, 
But of retrenchment’s hope bereaved, 


You'll find yourself an April fool. 


From knowledge too, all tax you thought 
Would soon be taken off, but you’ll 

Now own your hopes were bas’d on nought, 
Since you’ve been made an 4pril fool. 


You deemed Reformers would not dare, 
T’wards all Reform so soon grow cool, 
But you must now perforce declare 
That you have been an April fool. 


John Bull you’ve little learned I fear 
As yet, my friend, in wisdom’s school, 
For daily something doth appear 


To prove you are an April fool. 


THE INTERPRETER. 


The Beastly Aristocracy. 

Great preparations are making for the bringing out of the daughter 
of the late Lord Byron, who is to be presented at the next drawing 
room, The jewels have been ordered of an eminent jeweller at the 
West End of the town. Report in the fashionable circles speaks very 
highly of the accomplishments of this young lady, who resembles her 
talented father in many of the finer qualitie s of his mind. Her educa- 
ticn has been attended to with the greatest solicitude by Lady Byron, 


and most of the masters under whom she has studied, speak highly of 


her assiduity, aud of the readiness with which she protitted by their 
lessons.—Court Journal. 


One of the most disgusting customs of those coarse minded 
vulgar animals that in England pass by the name of fashionable 
society, is that of announcing in pompous terms of indelicate 
ostentation, the initiation of females into its dissipated circle. 
The paragraph we have printed above is a fair specimen of the 


gross practice that prevails in the polite world, of puffing off 


the youthful debutante as an inviting paragon of personal per- 
fection! ‘ Great preparations are making for bringing out 
the daughter of Lord Byron!” Why, had the lady been an 
Easter piece, such is the language that in a play bill would have 
seemed appropriate. ‘ iy jew vels have been ordered,” corres- 
ponds with the announcement of “ dresses and decorations,’ 
that is well fitted to a theatrical manifesto, when advertising a 
play for the attraction of the town, but such language becomes 
positively indecent when referring to a young lady about to 
make her entrance into society. 
the aristocracy to trade in personal attraction, and take it, as 
is often the ¢ custom, to the most lucrative market, we can 
hardly complain, that like all other property, it should have 
the advantage of being well advertised. Must not every 
feeling of delicacy be most completely destroyed by this 
loathsome habit of bringing a young female before the world. 
with a flourish of filthy puffs respecting her person and accom- 
plishments. Sucha proceeding might be successfully practised 
in favour of a professional prostitute, but it denotes on the part 
of one adopting such a course not only an absence of all virtuous 
fecling, but a disregard of public dec seucy hardly to be found in 
the most abandoned courtezan. Far be it from us to hint one 
syllable against the most perfect purity of mind which we 
sincerely believe the innocent object of the paragraph we have 
commented on, does possess. But our remarks are directed 
against the system, which drags before the world young women 


in a certain sphere of life, and by pointing attention to their 


personal and other ac -complishments, often marks them out as 


However, if it is the way of 


eo 


} 


fit objects of attack to the brutal libertines who are so worthy 
to constitute a pe art of the world of. fashion. 


A Queer Announcement, 

The Duchess of Northumberland’s soiree on Thursday embraced al] 
the persons of extreme rank and fashion now in the metropolis. The 
interior of Northumberiand House presented one continued blaze o; 
light, worthy the ancient and renowned house of Perey.— Morning Post, 

The soiree of the Duchess seems to have had a most amatory 
tendency causing the extreme rank and fashion of the metropolis 
to be embraced, as it is expressed in the Court Journal, The 
interior of the house presented a blaze w orthy of the house of 
Percy. This is a very ambiguous compliment, and had it 
been applied to the Duke of Newcastle instead of his Grace of 
Northumberland, it might have been construed into an approval 
of the proceedings of the Nottingham incendiaries. The re- 
nowned house of Percy ought hardly to be pointe a. out as ay 
object worthy of a blaze e, and our contemporary has, we think, 
incurred the charge of inciting to the crime of arson. He 


would perhaps t tell us he meant to say the light was worthy of 


the Pereys, but he has too grovelling a respect for the aristo- 
cracy, to insinuate that one ‘ad their most illustrious scions js 
aptly and worthily represented by the blaze arising from filthy 
tallow grease, 

Aristocratic Intentions. 


It is stated that the Earl of Warwick shortly intends making a tour 


on the Continent. 

Lavy King will give a grand ball on Thursday next, at her mansion in 
Dover Street, 

The Duke and Buchess of Cleveland will entertain a grand dinne: 
party to-morrow.—Court Journal. 

[t is really kind of the Court Journal to let the publie into 
the seeret of the intentions of the aristocracy, for it is probable 
that there may be many persons who are deeply interested in 
their movements. ‘Phe notice that the Earl of Warwick 
about to go on the continent, is of course a kind hint to that 
nobleman’s creditors, and the Court Journal with an amiable 
sensibility to the interests of trade, prob: ably wishes to insinuate 
‘¢ Now's your time to demand payment” to all those who may 
have been honoured with his Lordship’s patronage. When a 
nobleman proposes a trip to the continent, itis right his project 
should be known, and so far we hail in our contemporary the 
Court Journal adesire toembrace at this late period the quality of 
utility. With respect to other announcements of fashio: rable 
face, we do not consider them to be of the least possible 
advantage or probab le interest. ‘That Lady King is about to 
give a ball isa pieee of intelligence that will re each through the 
medium of invitations those who are expected to attend, ‘but to 
the co nmnunity it must be a matter of utter indifference. The 
fact too that the Duke of Cleveland will give a dinner party is 
equally valueless as information, except to those distinguished 
gourmonds who are to compose it, and who are to stuff their 
aristocratic but not less gluttonous paunches with the fare that 


is to be provide d. 


ENGLISH IMELCDIES, NO. 


The fall which Grey has experience G in publie opinion, by 
the introduction of his unpopular coercive measure for Trelai nd, 
is a fit subject for the more pe nsive productions of the Muse, 
and there is something in the circumstance of his decline in 


popul wity, which harmonizes w ell with the melancholy tone © yf 


the delightfully mournful air which we have here parodi ied, 


Airn.— Day has gone down. 
Grey has gone down with his tyrannous bill, oh 
Erin bas siched her last with a moan shrill, oh, 
Whigs burry on all freedom to cover, 


Rise, gentlemen, and you il throw them all over. 
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*Twas by Reform they first managed to woo you, 
But ever since then, have they tried to undo you. 

First managed to woo you, 
But ever since then, have they tried to undo you, 
Let your mild firmness from thraldom redeem ye, 
‘That is the bore of all bores for a premier. 
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‘« My faithful Higgins go up stairs,” cried the Duke, “ and 
get me a penny out of my Sunday trowsers pocket.” The aid- 
de-camp having dove as he was bid, handed the coin to his 
master. ‘ Now Higgins,” continued Gloucester, “why are 
you worth exactly a penny ?’ ‘The aid-de-camp expanded his 
eyes and mouth but was mute. ‘‘ Because,” bellowed the 
Duke, ‘‘ every thing is worth exactly what it w7ll fetch, is u’t 
it?” Higgins snarled. 

The other night the Duke and Duchess both accompanied 
the Queen to the King’s theatre to see the German opera of 
Der Freyschutz. ‘The Duke sat for two hours between the 
two ladies without opening his lips, though Higgins kept 
patting him on the back, hoping to encourage him to speak. 
At last he hazarded a remark on the appearance of Max (the 
Rodolph of the English version) represented by Herr Binder. 
“'That’s a very masculine looking woman, that creature in 
man’s Clothes.” ‘The Duchess kicked him to endeavour to stop 
his exposure of his iguorance. ‘Come! gently there with my 
shins,” elegautly expostulated his Royal Highness, “ and look 
at the brawny fewale that Herr Binder.” ‘ Female,” cried 
the Queen, “it’s aman.” ‘“ Then if it is,” cried the Duke, 
“what do they mean by calling him Her, why don’t they say 
Him Binder!” ‘Phe Queen graciously patted the old boy upon 
the cheek, but the Duchess declared she would never bring him 
out again, and she added fiercely, aiming at his open mouth, 
“that cavern of nonsense is only fit to wear a pitch plaister.” 
Gloucester cried bitterly, and Higgins seeing his master’s dis- 
tress, rushed out :ud beught him an ounce of hard bake, 
soon restored him to placidity. 
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BREVITIES. 


‘* Brevity is the soul of wit.’’—Shakspeare. 


Epigram 
(Accounting for the apostacy of Ministers.) 
The Whigs, because they rat, and change 
To Toryism all must spurn ; 
Yet in the fact there’s nothing strange, 
That Wigs should twist, or curl, or turn, 
A Proverb Reversec., 
iixample is better than precept they say, 
But with Philpotts the maxim should run t’other way, 
Mor so badly he acts, and so wisely he teaches, 
We should shun what he does, and should do what he preaches, 


Sad Work. 

Lord Althorpe in opposing the consideration of Mr. Atwood’s 
motion relative to the distress of the country, gave it as his 
opinion that there was more work at the present time, than at 
many former periods. he piece of work, if something is not 
soon done to prevent it, his Lordship will, we fear, shortly find 
rather too general. 

Epigram 
(On a recent legacy,) 
Kind Lady L. by Dudley’s will we find, 
Is left of hundred pounds an annual twenty, 
His Lordship to his horns must be resign’d, 
Since they have prov'd to him such horus of plenty. 
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A home thrust. 

The indecent haste with which the peers passed the Coercive 
Bill for Ireland, has been matter for just indignation and com- 
plaint. ‘The bill certainly went through the Lords, though it 
is very doubtful whether one quarter of the Lords went through 
the bill. 

A right Estimate. 


The characters of public men are very often said to be the 
property of their country. Some public characters are a great 
deal like to such property as an old and extensive mansion, of 
which nobody can make any use, but for which the person 
whose property (?) it is must pay a large annuity in fares, 

A splendid discovery. 
Men who live long, by inches die, 
A fact that well the mystery 
Of Gloucester’s silliness explains, 
For death beginning at his head, 
Lets him still live, though lies quite dead, 
The inch that holds the royal brains. 
Ministerial Openness, 

Lord Althorpe, though proverbially candid in the extreme, 
has lately outdone himself in honesty. On Mr. Attwood’s 
motion, the Chancellor of the Exchequer is reported to have 
said “* He acknowledged there was distress, but it had nothing 
to do with the currency. ‘The distress arose from other causes, 
causes to which the Government ought certainly to apply 
itself.’ "The application is certainly most complete, aud Lord 
Althorpe’s candour truly respectable. 

A gentle hint. 

There are some well meaning but injudicious members of 
Parliament, who invariably throw 4ack whatever they in the 
course of debate are said to bring forward. 

Epigram 
(On the present fecling against the Whigs. ) 

By Ministers it boldly is advanced, 
That in their acts they still are countenane’d 

By popular opinion, This I doubt: 
Though | must own, it is exceeding clear, 
If in their tyrannous acts they persevere, 

Public opinion soon will dear them out. 

A bad Way of getting a Livelihood. 

Sir Robert Peel is said to have **dwelé very much on the 
distresses of the people.” He certainly at one time lived, and 
enriched himself upon those taxes, the collection of which has 
plunged many into want and misery. 


THEATRICALS. 





Mr. Kean, it is said, requiring a loan of £500 which Captain 
Polhill did not find it by any means convenient to lend, the 
former, notwithstanding an engagement he is under to the latter, 
has chosen to transfer his services from Drury Lane to the 
rival establishment. On Monday last he was announced to 
play Othello to his son’s Iago, and to the end of the famous 
Farewell, he acted with all his former excellence. Beyond the 
point referred to he was, however, unable to proceed, and 
Warde was thrust on in his night gown, (probably having retired 
to bed he had been called up,) to finish the principal character 
inthe tragedy. Finish the part he did with a vengeance, for 
Warde vice Kean was to the audience a most filthy bargain. 
‘* My Lord is not my Lord” was an unnecessary truism after 
the change that had taken place, and indeed we wondered 
how Miss E. Tree, who played Desdemona delightfully, 
could possibly manage to transfer her tenderness to such 
a ranting ruffian as Mr. Warde represented. ‘The soot and 
pomatum he so lavishly applied, had not the power to soften 
his rigid and inflexible features, while hard monoto- 
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nous voice turned the language of Shakspeare into absolute 
ridicule. The Doge of Venice (whoever he was) seemed just 
to have arrived from Somersetshire, for his dialect was painfully 
provincial, and certainly made us forget the Doge in the super 
numerary. Of young Kean’s Iago, we are glad to be able 
to speak in terms of praise: his father’s indisposition doubt- 
less affected him in a degree sufficient to mar his efforts, 
but he nevertheless went through the character very ereditably. 
The house was full, and Bartley came on in worsted stockings 
to apologise for Kean’s indisposition. Surely the stage-mana- 
ger’s salary might aiford cottons, though far be it from us to 
pry into the particularities of Mr. B.’s wardrobe. We did not 
last week notice Poole’s Nabod for an Hour, which is a literal 
translation from Un Oncle d’Amerique. Poole never does any 
thing but mutilate from the French, and we are therefore not 
surprised at this fresh piracy. Te attempts to be satirical in 
one or two parts, and ridicules the society for the prevention of 
cruelty to donkeys, which ridicule coming from him, is a piece 
of the most heinous ingratitude. He is also audaciously libel- 
lous on Captain Polhill, and hints that gallant officer is on the 
Road to Ruin, though we do not believe Mr. Poole has any 
other motive for saying su than the rejection of some of his own 
dramatic plagiaries. We confess we did not like the farce, 
though we laughed heartily at the admirable acting of the 
couple of Keeleys. We have often wondered why Miss Sidney 
is engaged, and we wonder more, since we have seen her re- 
peatedly in a box at the opera, and since we have witnessed her 
miserable drawling performance ina Nabob for an Hour. Her 
visits to the opera prove that she has other sources of profit 
than the stage, and her performance shows her utter inability 
to profit the drama. 

Last week, in a spirit of benevolence that numerous corres- 
pondents have glowingly eulogised, we promised to rescue from 
Starvation and the treadmill a motley group of insane en- 
thusiasts, who have been ranting under the unwarranted alias 
of actors, in a building in Windmill-street, to which in a 
libellous spirit towards England that inflames our patriotism, 
they have impiously given the title of the Albion. Having mus- 
tered a fitting retinue to secure our personal safety on so danger- 
ous an expedition, we journeyed towards the place above named, 
and on reaching the doors tendered lucre to the degraded 
being who stood within the entry. The unhappy wretch with 
an ill suppressed howl of surprise and satisfaction at the rare 
sight of coin, referred us to a man outside for the purchase of 
tickets, as by taking money at the doors the proprietors of the 
house would be subjected toa penalty. We were therefore 
directed to the gentleman in the cloak, who by taking the 
money in the gutter, evades the laws of his country, and con- 
trives to keep the theatre open under a cloak, which by the 
bye, if it does not succeed in screening the house from prose- 
cution, might easily be used to conceal on most evenings, the 
whole of the audience. Having visited the box office which is 
under an umbrella, at the third stone from the foot path, we 
again tendered money, and pieces of dirty card were placed in 
our hands, when we gladly relieved ourselves of the filthy burden, 
by transferring the said pieces of card to the soi disant check- 





Thirtieth Edition of 
{OLES’S GAZETTE of HEALTH 
6b KUPTURES may be had of Messrs. Sherwood 

aud Co., price 6d. per dozen, or 3s. per hundred. | 


The Gazette is a single letter, containing the opinion FIG ARO’S EPIGRAMS, 


of 20 emivent Surgecns, and the testimony of Naval and | 
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Will be ready with the Magazines, 
In neat boards price 2s. 6d., the First Series of ' > 


Being a collection of about 300 Epigrams, 
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taker. Having gained the interior, we hurried into the only 
private box the theatre could boast, and but for this sanctuary 
we really believe we should have been plundered by the audience, 
which we found to consist of a medley of the most finished 
ruffians both male and female that ever were formed by one of 
nature’s most inefficient journeymen. All the depravity and 
dirt of London seemed to have been belched into Windmill. 
street, and the whole filth and ferocity of the metropolis 
appeared to be concentrated before us, beneath our eyes and 
our nostrils. Of the acting we cannot speak, for it was 
dumb show from first to last, and carried on amid the flying 
evolutions of ginger beer bottles and oranges. A stone vessel 
was thrown once at the low comedian, who appealed to 
the feelings of the audience, an expostulation which was 
received with a wild shriek of derision. Every scene opened 
with a hoot from the audience, proceeded amid a confused 
clamour, and closed to the sounds of discordant yellings. Really 
for the sake of the poor creatures, who, under the guidance of 
one Robberds (formerly a representative of inferior assassins at 
the Surrey), call themselves the company, out of mercy we 
repeat to these miserable devils, whose lives are endangered by 
the rabid fierceness of the spectators, we must insist on this 
place being closed by interference of the authorities. As to 
talent among the performers, we looked for and found none. 
Tall emaciated men, with sunken visages rendered more death 
like by several deep layers of brick-dust, come on to the stage 
and repeat certain words with an awful mixture of evident 
debility and hectic exertion. There is also a boy in the gang 
who seems to have all the dramatic enthusiasm of a Kean, with 
a pronunciation which would disgrace the lowest scavenger, 
and an appearance that would, without further evidence, convict 
a pickpocket. It was painful and yet ludicrous to hear this 
youth attempting points @ 7a Macready, in a diction most com- 
pletely a 7a Mrs. Malaprop. We hope for the sake of the 
poor devils themselves this article will have its full effect, and 
that in a week or two our conscience will be giving us our meed 
of merit in having smashed the Albion. 

We turn with pleasure from this affecting theme to the Opera, 
where we are happy to say every thing is going on brilliantly. 
Mr. Laporte sensible of the powerful attraction of a name, has 
produced Le Nozze di Figaro in excellent style, and we felt 
highly flattered by the brilliance of the audience, on the occa- 
sion which testified its approval of our humble efforts by mine 
distinct rounds of applause, directly the performer appeared 
who personated the character of Figaro. We must do de 
Begnis the justice to say that he tried his best to enter fully 
into the spirit of the part, and all the allusions to the wit of 
the barber were received by the rank and fashion that erowded 
the house, with an enthusiasm that we did not conceive our 
humble exertions in the cause of liberality ever would have 
elicited. ‘The expression ‘* Figaro here, Figaro there, Figaro 
everywhere,” was strenuously applied to our universal circula- 
tion, and a burst of cheering rapture was the immediate con- 
sequence, Our modesty however must here place a veil over 
the scene to which we have only alluded, that we might not be 
thought capable of ingratitude. 








({IEGE OF ANTWERP.—JUST 
OPENED, at the Panorama, Leicester-square, 4 
aplendid VIEW of this remarkable SIEGE, takeo on the 
23rd of December, embracing every object of interest— 
| the Citadel, with the breach, the breaching and counter 
batteries, parallels, and other works of the besiegers 5 
with the French army io the various operations of the 


remains open. 
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